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Lines From *Ser-
emonda That
Most Appeal to
Her in Poetic
Beauty

By JULIA ARTHUR.
(Appearing in «William Lindsey’s
““Seremonda’ at the Criterion
Theatre.)

The following are my favorite
lines of “Seremonda” because they
best indicate the poetic beauty of
the play and also stamp its distine-
tive qualities as a decided romantic
drama. Many of the lines set
themselves to music, more of them
than I have selected, but these are
the ones that sing themselves
through the brain like poems,
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A lark who mounts

valinnt wings to heaven, What
shall T sing?
IMONDA,
F enre not, just o verse or two, no
more

I love the hawk more than the simple

liark
A hawk, vlear eved. unhooded, strong |
of wing I asked no more of heaven
GUILMEM, EELEMONDA
‘here i 0 new song that young Ar- But when changed love (o passion
it sings SR MO T Tell me thit
lo priadse of Alnzals. T am not sure | It stirs sour ponls Seenetim T've | SUILEM
T have cach word, and of the melody haad the fear Do you remember thiat soft nlght in
There (s, 5, no single note T know. That in vour veins the W d ULIA June,
One line |s iu'lullful beyond compare, Pl | When we together in this window =it
And all night long it whispered in KL ARTHUQ I_\nd wrtehed the moon Mont through
my enrs. T thoughit of miv goid Lol the ylelling clhuds®
[Guilliem I'L‘rllmll .‘Im lines. ] .\I,\-.u.m Of Tosalty, “ThHut wis Lne ci IN THE 5 - ?-EHFI‘-‘”"“!'\.
SONG | Throns wlj 1y bjirs T o'l Never shall 1 forger
Wo three, my ludy, vour and I-——and | ot b b TOWER GUILYTEM
Lo [Guilhem leaves, the wirdow il SCENE You asked me it | FTT] PURTSTE SO ¥ T
We only know the secret of o treasure : paces up and down befors Nre. OF f Glances of love, waollld dliee nswer,
Which blue eyved Hope alone may | place. Sepemonda follow mooand Lad » them?
welgh and meisure, puts her bl on lus arm. ) SEREMONM e . REMEMONIA
There's not its like in bllssful heaven ! SRUEMUNDA And you sald, “Yes, if I wore only sure
phave [ Your master amd.my wicked 1ord w Her louks hnd tynly shown her hoant
I'l bredthe the secret thit we know el \ GUILHEM
S0 well And we were fres My heart wa And then vou gazed at me nntdl T «aw
”,\' heart Vvours—yours mine, and thilpst i The moon no more, Lut on'y vour hlue
I canfess My s wa wmirched woah longin eyes
I eare no other treasure (o ssess Tor r ki
Heaven hath no charms while here on N HEN
corth we dwell- We had sure nev ] short woeel
We three. my ludy, you and T—amd X
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EHIEMONDS, PHe v red wine wirl! halr with her hiaoml]
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[Giuilhem kisscs Seremonda’s cheek:] T mig'n A the equal of them 1 love yon none the less beciuse
SENEMONDA heurt
My choek is free to every noble guest. But the black charger that he rode to o Juth little honor in fit—-nonght bt
[Guithem seizes her o his arms amd Wl loawe
kizses hier on the lips passionntely.) [There th i of & distant Kjss me ag.in
BEHEMONDA Trumgiet il leemy gl Seromogudin go | They cmbiruce and kiss )
You are no longer Llind? 1o wittloow LRI
GULITESE qrn ) Tis ke fililed fountalin of the 4ot
At laxt I look undazzied at the sun Who 1t e ¥y i And e who drinks must ever {hirst
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You cannot touch and tasie a distant ™ { ™ 1 1 SEHE ST A
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o : Aml 1 J i vaeul ' IEM ?{‘: I \\\' 4 \
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| e et e im0 He and His Wife, Who Was IKnown as Last of the Pre-Raphaelites. Bore
studio tn Florence of the late I Itis  cotgighaniag P ’ - . B . l \\ » L ‘h- d b . q OO
Miss Frochorin, the Americs seulp- 0 ' s + O\C] t} ra\ L-I‘\ {l]\k CrL nL al—}ge } L UCLLS.\
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ton, whichh wos and is one of the resi- thn "xi there afe lefi in Florenee of the ald that miodds oy TN shirt gnd morked by that gray look  doction f TR Wil g
) vt NE sl LIET 0 wd short. | lining 1 only Vernon Lee, Henes Mt 1 Mo ' T ko of thie unsuccossfil maen Not that Plorency L thiis hovy Wil
dential guarters of Florence s art ool 4 y v
' Cren Newman, the Americag sevst, onee Qs i af | i tist Pl ik of sieeeEs ever matters in Flor- . Chivn Naov ' e |, -
ony, amd it was in one of the studio | ., R FT T | w pleasenl | lbuskin's o ghitmmbn and well Kaowi e Ol 1l T Wit sOlline epee. Ia the De Morgan ser what | Countess Gle Mt
apirtmenta e that the De MorgAns | 1 jmy to pan i wndd then, ws e piter of the Ne,and Houskin®s  had mstbibne do oo with b fies feomm  eounted  only was that esoteric eode  did Tw Mobzan i
Fad their home unths about three years | mo (T v 1he 1 Frrancescn " EMres Fanny Alexanggr the art staandpoii I Bler Wi [ o stundourds, Jhouglsthe De Mor- Then TS Fame ! and
sgo, they et ,;._"1 1o Eneland to make 00 \i G vl -lu; d, neoarl Iw ,.u-.l .N\ I"I". In an that Mr e More:s {, . n ) ing H--umlltm- never seemed g \l Lo -Shaor el il Fling '
2 ’ : 3 . Mo " e Fromious it e |.-. psbiee e Pidzsn Bantia Maria No=  fagtore t m o eyt . i IR ot i Clinlmedl Wl t'n bis ' A
the Chelsen lome where he died I A T ! thic Proe= 1 velbiy mike b bowe e Vit It owas the modt gelf-centred of vir- hope's lits ) Iw M . 10y
Mise Jrreelwrn, nl the time when 1 q el Bootcor | Aw owatehed the e Morgans that » el ; It \ " er wuMielent in lself, and putting no ter. who W1 1 P T
saw Me Lo Morgan tiest, had deseried g L ' il Trinh iy thiere oo toome sometidne |oean o sore | witl | b M i ilite on fasition If Vernom Lee bad o oand behold Mo e Al |
artistle unconsclousness o and  was iy 'l L sl [ hesyen ki e WL Tt b Teadizntion F ik (e aver e esienn ol vl ""_' I"' Maorgans had their an the Via Torna | [
J : of Vi LR TR R T i maede o [ thie pertfect  democracy of  the aris=  of his [He and whi (I L CRATEIR RN tudhin, the Newmans thele apactment, boat n exevlliog cluthi aventional
putting Umeaning inia her marbles. of by Mrye Humip Wiard for the | thoeraes Videntiy well  birn vet  Miostedd ks i of it Gty wak - the Atesanders thelr palace, The thing shirt, aod i [ '
] y | ’ I 3 3 3 i i i : o it heit g f
o elucidate this lnner signifCance on | weope of the mars e *Lady Ho I 1 hiesy trange  garments, plaindy  theie =ale thivongd Lnin Boeverol | wa rhat all had coreet stvndards of | vEsel nsa 1 R ()
ler at home days she would take her | Daughits i T it having nov] poor RITRL Ll showed them 1o yeurs W ' | LETR (i1 el d ol boed piceless Soeross e of  ovey it w o fiil Mt fuir
callers in successive groups e one | Windows: under o I Datlon lnw for | belong tey L | Florontine (one st ooy ) cult f those ol preasures of Flerontine art. prosperioy lua! o I
- Protestant charehe Lo doecofating n society . moome ey noame  prefoeed  for tie bee Moa J E ne dected dn By gone days for o somg Hoess of e el ote 0 il |
after apotlier nf per produciions. dee fmedernizing s one of the goeodepn gr- by Engbhiehe o toallen vitles ooiu= | baasted 1 1¥ Heney  Joames. when he ocenpied o Bopwimes ahiginins t LS T
Hvering, ux the procession moved along, | guiie triumphs of 1o nieet Depites e rally punetuating thele conversa- 1t wis thie saome waah M TR Y YT villa ot Bollokguardo. was part of 0 of not havite fediesd Dol Y I
n gpecies of running leature or talk. | menti of Bpencer Stanlidye thi I hgve pover seen two people  gan's  Preositaphochinze drawing B0 was Constancee Fenimore Wools ened o every  aasterit Al ven i
The group in whivh the hour of my The lectnre vver, the vikitors fled to ]l more ot ense in wrtistie  shabibinoss | printings l'-l vrs Lhiey  asdornsad m-:. gl faee thait ook untént whivh
i) pliced sae was almost completing the feoo spnces of the stodio where e | nor two who Jeft pomore distinet “.?“‘ ll.l'!‘_'-lllllll' I|--I hit '1-.'II'|. I 'IHH‘I.'- Il'l‘r T .'Inr admitted o the .r-rmnnnt of beautities Fhose whae i m:l-. b el
- e Movgines D sentodd themselves ol | of tol being shabiby in nught but eal- | Florenes « It ion wins cormplete Wi it clrole remadning lo-<day s to heat ' but bought T Mg Wil el &
itw tonr of the spacions and high eelled | oo T spved] tei. Tt ik | ment out an Myelvi De Morgon deawing,  stoarles of De Morgan In his vout™, of © very rge aid visibde bnterest s thisi
e wihim twer new areiviads emered. | was all thie Nty il the D Mo e Movean musde e think of Paon o thougle tie 0 1 fimt nothe ow Shisteph Vo s much more the money n eiTe i ' b= b o
- N¢ ek 0w, 1w of thie strang. | Bans Wudaote, ol exelted g desire o plaee | studion peilning "Wty story of his father, Augustusg De Mor- man's whale fugh. 11w 1L
el looking porsons my uninitinted eves U L e a0 potter, noe set oo f betore Bime o boge slloe of | Hali | Who v wils gl Voot the maethematicion, than even . with A 1w M DO TR
PTUCT e shinpimeite, nor, bemg new co the | roast beed, so thin, so laaky, so biood= | Mes. T M U i I\ I Magan confossed. Al there ol Joalis reyvived wi it nd
. | Flovenee eotony. Jusd | ever heard ©ueh [ less did hie look, Mrs. De Morgan, or  and painst rI ing “Evening Stuy houses, as the taloe goes on, James, whose wsthetie garh disappeasred b
Wall thin 10 emaciation, gray haired | talk It wus nll ubout are by peoplo | “Kyvelyn as nearly all the old Floren- | and msthetic fueod maojdens Walts, IRuskin, all the rest of them ! fore well set up, more commonplac e |
with delleste face und straggling beard, | whose standards were perfectly estab- | tine circle called her, gave the ¢ffect! I often saw Mr. De Morgan afjer ! seemi to come in like wralths to nn}n_vl raiment, |
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And then vou smiled and “I-\l-:|n-ir|1.[ GUILHEM
“Tell me now | 1 trust you with my honor nng 10y 1ite
Is thiz gionee e or false ' 1 an-| 1t I8 the At rile of the singer's oread
swered thn, |Te keep his lads's nam b0 by
“Mav all things be s please yYou hest ™ I-rr.l_
[The tromper sounds neaver, and | [Reimor&prings to hle feer enpeng,
Cniibem goes e window. ) Ciuithem by the throot |
‘A moment sooncy I had seen them | NATMO
s 'T'o hell with your slyv, whining nEery
Now they are hidden by the winding ruies
rownsl And you shadl follow them the name
SITIE MONTA, | T &ny !
What eare we who they are? It mat- [ He puashes Giudiliem Trom i

staggers biack aml ful {
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snint | F—
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Wit or whi AT
I'm like o 2hip whicl, salling throus ile Kald mie it Tils Nt
i mist Lirow
i - el |
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1
cannot el | beggod
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lie peat’ Tall 1o The 2 [ e e o«
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